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planes. The gun was handled, though the pain was
becoming intense. The Italians, who were getting to know
the place now, also bombed the Somali waterhole near the
fort, scattering the herds and killing the Somali women
who were taking the day's water there.
On November 4 the twenty planes returned to their
fearful work of devastation. All Nur, who is a brave man3
told me it could no longer be borne. The whole earth
heaved about and rocked under explosions which seemed
to break the ears. One could not see to shoot under the
deep pall of sand. Nothing but sand, flashes of red lightning,
thundercrack explosions, more sand, groans and shrieks
of wounded men, the earth heaving in foul yellow obscurity
and a noise like the falling of mountains.
And all at once the Oerlikon, whose repetition had kept
them steady in their places, ceased to fire.
Afewerk had fallen unconscious. He was sprawling over
the breech of his gun, his hands tumbled to the ground.
His wound was beginning to gangiene.
Poems have been written about Sir John Moore, but there
will be no poets in Ethiopia to celebrate his counterpart.
For in his unenlightened way Afewerk was a great soldier
-and a noble spirit : like Moore he cared for his troops and
explained to them the meaning of the innovations that were
for their own good. One innovation only he could never
teach them : recovery after the loss of himself.
Afewerk is forgotten as Ethiopia is forgotten. The great
l soldiers before whom Europe bows are those who have
ihundreds of aeroplanes, oil, petrol, artillery heavy and light,
thousands of machine-guns, lorries and tractors, trained
staffs, wireless, Army Corps after Army Corps. If they
succeed, like Badoglio, they are acclaimed as the geniuses
that they are always said to be : if they make little headway
like Graziani, circumstances are said to have been against
the display of their genius. Perhaps the General Plan of the
campaign did not allow them to move—or the troops at
their command were only twice those of the enemy.
The Gerazmatch Afewerk had none of their advantages,
no material on which to work :  in spite of which, he built
up something.
But enough of this tedious subject.   The wounds of this

